DERAN BELLES CALL ON SOME |
REAUTIES OF THE PAST |

¥ing That Thelr Colffures Are as|
Nothing Compared With Elghteenth
Lentury Wonders—-''Helle Marquise'

¥ are fust a porcelain trifle,
Belle Marqulse,
ush a thing of puffs and patches,
for mnadrigals and catches,
; for heart wounds but for scratches,
O Marquise.
~“Jyst 8 pinky, porcelaln trific,
i Belle Marquise,
o« Wyought In rarest rose Du Barry,
4 k at verbal polht and parry,
£ . Clever, doubtless, but to marry,
R No, Marqulse,
court painser of rhyme Austin
wrote some few years ago. He
in a sub-title that he was mowed |
a visit to the Louvre. |
i co he had waited he might |
9 written it now, for time and place |
be favorable. All he would have to do
ald he to follow—at respeotful dis-
o8, a8 poets do—the footsteps of the
h avenie belles who rendesvous at
Mveatum Galleries in order to|
"the styles that in an imperfect way
m/leeking to emulate. This special
tlon has many prints of “Belle
s, some of them apparently de-
no other purpose than to show
‘* % pxaggerations the feminine mind

3 b,

B L

ge of the visitors wears her hair ar-

fn a hundred little puffs and

. topped with an enormous pieture

pith half a score of plumes. With

Antoinette coiffure and twen-

gentury hat she wears a scant Em-

'S of black satin with lace guimpe

jover,  She raises her gold lorgnette

afidl i visibly disappointed that her en-

’r', to wear a startling coiffure are
ar Behind these originals.

Shong these originals the eye fastens

e Doliseum coiffure and you wonder

What atrocity of the dressing room

praper of Madison Square had it

TRIFLES OF THE PAST NOW PRIYED.

the royal personage.

You wonder what a man of to-day would
have said if he had to sit behintd one of
those coiffures at the theatre or to wait
for his dinner while its arrangement was
perforoe delayed. If women had no other
proof of their superiority in unselfishnesa,
if not femininity, to those fair dames of
the eighteenth century, this one coiffure
would be sufficient.

But as additional evidence' there is
another termed “The Modern Sappho,”
only a rear view of which the old limner
permitted, 1t is an arrangement of
braids and ourla and pulfs and ' strands
and strings. It is geometrically laid
out and suggests landscape gerdening
and a Coney Island stand of frankfurters
combined. It is surmounted by a cluster
of six enormous plumes, a sash looped
in festoons across the structure, and is
picked out here and therd with strange
appliqués of rosettes and ribbons. If
the Grecian Sappho had worn such a hor-
ror and in it attempted her watery end

CONNOISSEURS.

t at that time might not have
@Iﬁon. For the Coliseum, what-
or other faults, is at least appro-
- on the shoulders of its wearer,
{ faced woman who held her head
» perhaps because she had to, are
pic gd two puffs as large as loaves of
b bread, from which ne doubt the

i ‘of their expansive presence was
1 Rising from this substructure
i other puffs on either side of equal
ith and fulness rise to the top of the
meeting the termination of a
pompadour in which the natural

‘arranged. |
ened tg this a silk pouf shoots up
mtly into the alr, ornamented on
fas by a plastron of satin embroid-
i Beavy with roses, vines and birds,
itvedmers hang from the rear to the
of the back. The print is marked
of the King,” and while
#re various explanations of this
none of them does credit to

v

from the Leucadian rock she would have
been floated by her hair and legend would
have been the loser.

“Daphne, la demie coquette” is the
name of another, and one questions what
Daphne, the whole coquette, might have
been. The hair is drawn straight up,
lifting eyebrows with it. When it has gone
its allotted distance it is ornamented with
a something of lace and ribbons and straw
not unlike an inverted waste paper.basket.
The face beneath seems pleased with its
victory. It is liberally adormed with
patches and smiles.

One of the prints shows Monsieur Beau-
caire, type of the ladies' barber who went
from house to house arranging coiffures
days in advance, for his services were
much in demand. With taper fingers
and finicky smile he allows a few last par-
ticles of powder to fall from the huge puff
he holds onto a wonderful structure not
unlike a Nesselrode pudding of heroic
size. Beaucaire has his shoulders thrown
back, his toes advanced, his head erect.

'

Hels )

Madame shares his triumph. 8he is
in négligée now, a dainty matinée over
her shoulders, her feet thrust into high
heeled mules of satin, and a short petti-

| coat which reaches midway from knee

to ankle. v

With utter disregard of time and an
attention to the details of the wardrobe
which no other age has dared toentulate
she {a prepared for one of those acciden-
tally arranged rendesvouses where with the
shooked surprise of an ingénue, the mod-
|esty of a nun and the incitements of a
trained coquette she will receive proposala
of love. There are many prints and
sketches which depiot her thus.

One of these shows her in a rustic arbor
on a marble benoh. She is & credit to
her tiring men and women, but you feel
that a last touch might have been added
had Beauocaire woven a “Noll me tangere”
insoription moross the elaborate facade
of the headdress. ] ‘

The god of silence wreathed in roses
holds his finger to his lips on a marble
pedestal. Her fan and (iny kerohief
have fallen at her feet in her alarm.

His Yands olasped high on his ruffied
breast, Monsieur shares the bench, In
buckled shoes and lace trimmed sleeves,
in silken hose, satin coat and breeches,
in a coiffure of puffs and queue tied with
a scarlet ribbon Monsieur begs for her
faver.

The print is entitled “Oui ou Fon?”

A lady who has vandered in from
Fifth avenue shopping wonders aloud
what would happen if Madame should
oconsent. You thare her v onder.

The corseted waist, with ite span of
some eighteen inches, the full brocaded
skirts spreading out therefrom ovef the
neighboring territory would absolutely
preclude the nearer approach of the
would-be lover.

“History leaves so much unsaid! What
did he do?" contirues the ejaculator.
“Did he remain in that attitude afterward,
merely changing his expression from
entreaty to satisfaction? He could not
embrace her without disarranging all
that powdered structure, without leaving
such evidences of his regard that her
return through groups of curious cour-
tiers and ladies would'be fraught with
embarrassment. 1 think the eighteenth
century is safe from our encroacht ents—
for obvious reasons.”

“They are certainly men's women,”
says another lookeron. “Surely none of
them ever treubled about the condition
of the poor or the sanitary housing of
overpopulated quarters of town. Woman
suffrage was unknown and they had no
time for Saturday morning club meet-
ings. In none of the faces doés one de-
tect ‘the coming of the crows' feet and
the backward going of the beaux’ feet.'
At least they seem to have been able to
keep age at bay.”

It is a just criticism, you admit, as you
note the ladies fair in - their boudoirs
tapping swains gently on satin shoulders
with parfumed fans, in rendesvouses where
an epigram took the place of a caress and
where even if painted lip met powdered
cheek it did so with no greater thrill than
is afforded by vanity gratified.

Turning the prints you see some tiny
books carefully ehcased under glass on
velvet cushions. One is entitled *(Euvres
Chrétiens® (Christian Works.) It be-
| longed to Marie Antoinette, and through
| what viclssitudes it must have passed!
;The dull red morooco, the crown and
golden symbols of royalty are faded.

Perhaps you cavil at the title, ques-
| tioning the book's authenticity on that
account. You are mnot alore in your
scepticism. At least one woman shares
it and to her the collector suggests that
perhaps if she should open it——

She does after a moment's hesitation,
for the book does not separate in the
accustomed way. Instead it is like a box
and inside cre two scent bottles, some
tiny ivory tablets, a mirror—that's all.

“Poor Marie!" the holder of the book
says, and a group of women who have
gathered about echo the sisterly senti-
ment, for women are all gisters when it
comes to a matter of Christian works of
that kind, are they not? e

“80 human,” says another, while some
one doeg not forget to quote that line of
Stephen Mallarmé's regarding the grace
of faded things: “New objects displease
thee—thee also do they frighten with
their shrieking boldness.”

There is no shrieking boldness in these
tiny volumes. The books are a few inches
long, some not more than three. Theye
is a delicate perfume about them, their
covers are dulled to browns and grays
or faded to old rose and blue. The fly-

» ONE CENTURY LAUGHING AT ANOTHER. !
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leaves are of limp silks, brocaded, figured
and gently discolored.

Queen Marie was not alone in soft-
ening the suggestions of this mortal life,
for others, following her example, had
mirrors inset in their missals and places
for rouge and cosmetics. Whom have
these mirrors reflected? And who was it
eaid “I am sure that more than one woman
has bathed in them the sin of her beauty,
and perchance I might see a ghost if I
looked long enough? "—a very nonchalant
ghost, be sure, a ghost beribboned and
powdered, a ghost who, waking you in the
wee small hours, might sit on the edge
of your divan and tell you strange tales
of kings and courts, a ghost one would
weloome, methinks.

There were volumes for the muff, for
the little pooket and for the fingers while
the lady waited in nicely planned con-
fusion for the exact moment to produce
the trained blush, to cause the educated
tear to fall, the cultivated smile to come
and go, the obedient eyelash to fall over
the too curious eye. There is one tiny
calendar with some still tinier tablets
on which is the ghost of the shadow of a
date and some initials. It is of painted

|

|
) \
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! SECRET COMPARTMENTS FOR THE PICTURE

|
|

tiny key which fits in a tiny lock, and this

swan skin and the days and months are
illuminated.

In a cabinet, locked with care, from
moth and rust and thieves, possibly, are
special articles of vertu. Here is a port-
folio given in those bygone days to some
preu chevalier. It is but a handful of
embroidered roses on blue satin, bound
with tarnished golden braid, and on the
top a medallion inset in a golden frame
shows some mythical beauty.

In the recesses of the book behold a

union accomplished, the medallion lifts
like the lid of a box, showing beneath,
the secret place for the loved one's por-
trait. The oynicsays ‘How well the key
works, and how unfaded the lining of
the place! Is it possible that it was not
used overmuch?® But what will not a
cyniosay? ' .

There is a gold patch box, boile 8
mouches. One could oonoeal it in the
palm of the hand. Its color is of the yel-
low that gold refined by many soft touches
of taper fingers always gets. Can you
not see her, one of the maids of honor, on
her way to the Arcadian féte, whose arti-
flolal simplicity the Queen adored, or
making ready for the water party where
skiff and oars would trail roses through
the water, lifting a pointed - patoh and

placing it with care half way between! happy

ish Jips and laughing eyes?
Ah, but things more thay polite
Hung on this toy, voyez-vous?

Matiers of state and of might,

Things that great Ministers do.

There are many other boxes, for
patches, for powder, rouge and scents.
They are of vernis-martin, of fish ekin,
polished and studded with golden stars,
some in dull green tones, some in copper.
One simulates a slipper and holds a
powder puff. A vinaigrette has been
the possession of a dandy. It is crystal
and enamel and shows buckled slipper
and its support to the gartered knee.

Fans! Fans painted on swan skin and
chicken skin. There is a marriage fan
of Marie Antoinette, of graceful beauties
and beautiful cavaliers. There is one
that must have belonged to the Pompa-

rogu

| - CHRISTMIAS  “SLEEPBRS.

Weman's Nawe for the Felks Wheoe
Preseuts Come Teo Late,

. ‘The flustered, tired looking little woman

was talking it. over with her ahopping

mate in the writing. room of the depart-

ment store.

“What I do hope above all things,”
she wailed, “is that there won't be any
sleepers sending me things this year,
‘deed’' I do. Sleepers? Oh, that's what
my husband oslle them. It's a good
oame for them, too, if it is slangy.

“Sleepers, you know, are folks from
whom you never expect to get anything
for Christmas, and of course you don't
send-them a thing, not even a Cbristmas
card -or calendar, and then a day oy so
after Christmas, why, along comes some-
thing from them, and then of oourse
you've got to scdmper out and get some-
thing for them; and then, too, you've got
to write all kinds of horrid falry tales
abont how you had got them their little
gift dway back early in December, but had
forgotten .in the rush to mend it, snd—
‘and oh, all that dreadful story telling!

“Honestly, there must have been nearly
& domen sleepery who sent. me. things
last Christmas, and not one of the things
did I get until after Christinas.

“Of course I always try to think ahead
of time of all the mean old creatures who
are liable to prove to be slespers on me.
But try as 1 will T can't always get all
of them right in my mind, and so every
year I am mortified almost to death.

“I know of course that they never
believe when they get something right
back from me any of the feeble stuff
that I write about having the gifts ready
to send them for weeks and weeks, for
of oourse I don't believe a word of it
wheo they write me that, and—

“Oh, yes, I guess there are lots and lota
of them who consider me a Christmas
sleeper too, for I send heaps of things
to folks—women ,of course—that I haven't
an idea in the world are going to remember
me, Now, isn't that catty of me! Of
oougse it is, my dear, but then, you know,
I've got to get even sorme way, and I know
they'd do it to me if they only thought of
it—in fact, as I say, there are lote and lots
of them who do. - ‘

“I know one woman that made a four
months tour of Europe with her wall to
do husband summer before last, and
would you believe it, she never even sent
me a pioture pogthl while she was abroad,
although she 'promised faitbfully that
she'd send me lots and lots of them.. And
when she got back, why, she hadn't oven
& teeny-weeny thing by way of a souvenir
gift for me, though she'd been everywhere,
and ghe's a woman that comes often to
my 'apartment for . luncheon, and her
husband is wealthy, and it wouldn't have
hurt her one’bit to've brought me back
some dinky little thing.

“Of oourse that cut me—not that I'm
greedy or anything—and so last Christ-
mas, although we'd never exchanged
anything more than Christmas cards at
Christmas, why, what did I do but go and
get her a real nice little gypsy ring that
came. from t. 1t cost me three
and a half, but I was just bound and de-
termiped that I'd pour coals of fire on
m!‘r":‘otnéh'd:fdnmxn'éo of that

“You L]
ring from Budage-t. dor’t you? $oz
see, sha'd spent nearly a fortnight in
h&m: on- her tour, and, as I say,
she 't sent me any kind of a little
souvenir nor brought me back anything;
and 8o I just thought it was right for me
to “sort of remind her. That's why I
g‘t‘b‘r the fypq ring that came from

d.ral sent it to her with the
nicest little nate that I could write, uyinf
that the rimg was from Budapest,
‘where,’ I added, 'you had such & happy,

ti last summer.' I eent it {.vo
ds,- aftef Christmas.

Of course she must havé been in a

eot tempest of when she got that
itfle gift from me, for she couidn't help
of course hut see what my meaning was,
Well, the very next day after she it
what did she do but send me the md

« lantern of funny looking but
handsome green bronze that you ever
saw, and with it there was a note written
in her very nicest way telling me—the
yery idea, pooh!—that she'd sent to
Florenoce ly for that lamo for me,
and that it had only just arrived that morn-
ing and she was so p with thering I'd
sent her, and she homl'dbe pleased with
the little lamp—and n't I seen at least a
dozen lamps emaoctly like the one that
she'd ‘sent to oe for' right here on
view in the shop windows?

“Somehow or other, though, there
are always more s re sending me

deur, you remember——
This was the Pompadour's fan,
Where are the seorets It knew? |
Weavings of plot and of plan? |
But where Is the Pompadour too?
This was the Pompadour's fan,

L WOMAN'S IDEA WORKED

e ot
XIE D IN WHICH THERE IS
ROOM STILL FOR OTHERS.
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,Bdanty Parlor May Be Well Enough,
‘bt She Determined to Visit Her
“Wostemers at Thelr Homes, and Has
Found That It Pays Much Better.

_ two points which influenced me
§ in_deciding to become a visiting
Sehiropodist were the saving in office rent
“land the chance of catching those cus-
4 -who prefer to have their work
me in their homes.”
" The speaker was a woman surgeon
.obi who after receiving a di-
pm & school of surgical chiropody
v d & Regents' examination and is
jow able to practise her profession in
both New York and New Jersey.
LN - of my friends,” she went on,
‘#on learning that I intended starting
Wit with my satchel of instruments in-
wdd . of opening an office and hiring
! ts, remonstrated with me and
out that there was a difference be-
the two similar to that between the
5 ‘of a dressmaking establishment
‘and s seamstress who went out by the
p, A8 a reply I pointed to physi-
A They visited their patients; why
" shouldn’t a surgeon chiropodist?
L. “While I have met with no distressing
" pardships I have had to keep my wits
b t me and make myself capable of

i

1

! g the demands of my customers.

at night is that I refusp to do chiropody
by artificial light and will not take a call
for either the scalp or manicuring unless
the Teet also are to be looked after. Sur-
gical chiropody is my profession and the
other two were taken up as an accommo-
dation for my patients.

“When the days are long 1 often see
seven and sometimes ten patients. My
first call is usually made about 7 A. M.
Buch calls are usually to patients needing
scalp treatment.

“When I start out in the morning of
oourse I know just what calls I am to make
and am partioular to see that my satchel
contains all that will be required. 'The
majority of my patients take treatment
onoe every two weeks, which is sufficient
to keep their scalp, hands and feet in per-
fect ocondition. )

“I sgldom make less than $2 an hour
while working. This of ocourse would
bring my earnings up to a pretty large
sum if it were not for the time spent in
getting aboutfrom place to place. Except
for my room, board, carfare and the few
drugs nécessary in my business all I make
is clear gain. I have no rent in a fash-
jonable office building, no assistants'
hire to make good.

“As aresult I am putting up money and
looking forward to the time when I can
own & home of my own, with enough capi-
tal invested to live on the income. My

I am now making as much as I possibly
can for the reason that I have all my
time occupied, whereas if I had a beauty
parlor I could hire help as my trade in-

aam in the fulhess of my conceit I
I would not be a manicure, I soon
d out that I could get ten Qmea as
customers by attending to their

as well as their feet.

) e next discovery was that if I knew
<88 % to treat the scalp intelligently I could
| my carnings still more. As
A knowledge of chiropody was thor-
$ugh I determined to make my mani-
euring equally so, and my scalp even
| g0 if possible. I now treat head,

and feet.

““WAg to prioes,] ask as much as ischarged
? the Best establishments in New York,

T

B

2 ‘first class work and I mean to get the
L of it.
t on seeing five patients a day,
ws in the week. ['nlike a seam-
but like a physician, I am always
The only reason 1 don't work

Yo

creases, I have investigated the earn-
ings of several beauty parlors and I feel
| sure that at the end of the year my bank
account shows as large a balance as any
of them.

“Securing your first patient is of course
the difficult problem when one starts out
as a visiting chiropodist. 1 had the good
luck to secure letters of introduction to
three wealthy women. Two of them
gave me a trial and were enough pleased
to recommend me to their friends. I
believe I have not only both of these
patients still, but also all those to whom
thax personally recommended me.

“Another method 1 employed with suo-
oess in hotels where [ & patient was
to leave my professional card for aach of
| the regular guests with the written re-
| quest that they call on Mrs. Blank, giving

ai:_name and apartment number of my
| phtient, as my reference. Of course, | was
{careful to get the permission of my patient
| bafore using her name. In this way I
secured many permanent customers.

“Of course there is always some increase

attention has been called to the fact that and

coming from friends of your patients to
whom they have recommended you, but
I was too much in a hurry to fill out m
time to wait for such patients. Now
often have to decline such offers bécause
of my limited time,

“Sunday is my busiest day. Often I
begin before 7 and work as long as day-
light lasts, without time to take more than
a bite of lunch. There are so many busi-
ness men and women who cannot spare
the time during the week.

“It may not be tactful, but I want to say
that these business men and women are
about the most satisfactory patients
I have. They seldom keep me waiting
a moment and always have the chan
to pay epot cash. e comfort of
hands and feet is so much capital to them
and they are willing to gly well for it.

“There '"'"1:,. Id for just such work
as mine in all the cities of the country
so far as I have n le to judge.
While every woman who un
must work out her, own salvation, there
are a few little problems which I have
conceit enough to think that I have
satisfactorily solved.

“One of most important is the time
{lost in waiting. I mwoan when your
|patient keeps you waiting. I have a
schedule of rates printad on the back of
| my professional card. A five minutes
wait’ means 25 cents, ten minutes $1,
(There are a few extravagant women
| who don't object to throw money away,
but not . A few time ocharges
|usually bring them to their senses.

“Of course one must use discretion in
| making these charges. I have wal
|as much as half an hour for a patient

| patien
| women on my list and her detention en-
| tirely accidental. Inm this ness, as
| well as many others, one is oalled on some-
|times to practise the Golden Rule, I
have foungd that it pays in money as well
as in self-esteem.

“Another problem which I think I have
solved is getting mothers to allow me to
take charge of their ohildren's feet and
hands before corns, bunions or the like
make their appearance. There are homes
where I look over the fest, hands and head
of every member of the housshold twioe
a month. At the slightest indication of
anything amisa [ am r th a pre-
ventive. By this meth
conduct some of my patients to a green
old age without their ever e encing

on their hands or their feet.

“Where a child's foot indicates ill
fitting shoes or stockings I recommend
the necessary changs, and on several
gccasions have e it oonvenient to
return at night and see that the shoes
eelected from those sent up from the shop
weore just what was hooJed. Whenever
I do such & service as this I never charge.
'lt is outside of my profession and 1 feel
that it would be undignified. '

“1 would strongly advise women start-

ted | look in

refused ment for my time. The
twug:eyoftbomoo{oonddonh f

to | way, know. Everybody leaves |t
foyoozg'body,oho to put his shoulder |,

the unpleasaniness of even a callous spot | bu

ing
their
charged

out as visiting chiropodists to keep
prices up to the level of those
by the ‘best establishments in
u;m’ 'h“runw'{ hioh they .X::%‘a
are oom ., Which they
b:’(on thinking of practising, they
find that ents will soon come to
their worth and be willing to
pay of the tima saved and the
oonvenience of being treated in their
own homes. Make your terms cash after
treatment and charge for pro-
fessional work and for the time spent in
unn: waiting, but not for favors
given outside of work hours. On other
points each woman must work out her
own salvation.”
SOME MONEY COMING

IN.

A Guardian ef the Kettle Expresses His
Views en Christmas Glving.

“Fair, fair," said a Salvation Army
man who was tending one of the army's
Christmas kettles. and had been asked
how the contributions were coming in.

“But,” he ocontinued, ‘I don't know
but what we'd do better if we did the way
the beggars do when they hold out their
hat or a tin oup.

“You know the beggar never leaves

muoch in the cup. If he did, why, people
going by would say when they looked in:
‘Humph! He doesn't need anything from
81 e e e e e e Y
well em o
gndnoou the bottom ofoth.oup
r _soatiering pennies they
He isn't getting rich very
X drop in something.
“And I don't know but what we'd do
better if we did that way with the kettles.
People that come slonﬁlmd see the bottom
of pot covered with niokels and cents
think we're ﬁctanc all we ., and 80
they don't chip in; whereas if we should
keep oqlnou 'ew coppers there, make
the pot look lean, maybe more people
would give.

“The pr‘l.nol;lado trod:blo Il'et'«l:t 80
many people rely on other i
'nwyylly to unym-olvu ‘gh. there' ?o
enough, anyway: no use of my giving any-
thing’; 80 they walk on, 's &
lot of good enterprises fall down in that

just a few
say ‘Humph
ast.' Then

to the wheel, und so the wheel never gets

b I'd like would be for everybody
to fesl that he ought to give a-little, and
e o ek. . Bupwose overy ooe oF b

; of them
hould give a nickel; just a nickel. That
make $200,000, wouldn't it? And

w ()
tha M do a lot of T:‘od
-Eﬁ"‘. can't complain as it is, We

h '"ﬂ“ﬁx ged in and followod
[ ] un Al OW .
1o | M0t non” he " reached . the ta bank,

SOLDIERS MORE CONTENTED.

Improved Conditions Ameng the Enllsted
Men in the Army.
From Army and Navy Life.

There is a growing feeling of content-
ment and satisfaction among the enlisted
men of the servico. Within the past few
weeks many old soldiers who had taken
their discharge from the army after
twenty or more years of service have
reenlisted, while the discharges by pur-
chase have very materially decreased,
having of late been confined almost ex-
olusively to men serving in the first and
second year of their nrst enlistment.

The improved conditions of the serv-
jos and its increased attractiveness are
illustrated _as far as the army is con-
ocerned in the case of an old soldier who
was drawing a pension in the city of
Washin, , and who was employed
on the police force, his aggregate
pension being about $80 a month. This
man has peenlisted. } '

He had served about twenty-three
years, and two enlistments with allow-
ance of double time servioe in the tropics
would make him eligible for retirement,
and as he bad been assured in advance
of being made a non-commissioned officer
soon after his new enlistment he has
every reason to count on petirement
as a sergeant or first sergeant within a
comparatively short time on retired pay,
with commutation allowances, of about
$54 a month, ’

Elephant's Strange Death.

™ From the lLondon Standard.

An Agra correapondent sends a vemarkahle
story concerniprg what is declared tu be the
deliberate suicide of an elephant.

The great annual melg or fair at Batesar
in the Northwest Provinces is hald on the
bank of the Jumna, which is there crossed
by a bridge of boats. At the gide of the
river opposite the [air there is a xlope down
dhich the elephants hringing visitors to
the bridge slide into the river and swim

oross, A young elephant, raking uiq
trip for the first time, trum angrily
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time the mahout was rescued by mekns of
long bamboo, it the elgphnt was
rowned, to all appearance by his own
deliberate act,
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-n%orry me almost to death—far
the people 1've just sent
to whéther I wanted to or not—
ust wish these slespers would be-
have! I'd never be a Christmas sl
myself, of course, if nobody else was, but
of course I can't let these women play
such horrid tricks on me without getting
back at somebody—but oh, my, don't
I just dread to have the postman call and
the expresa wagén drive up for the first
two or three days after Christmas, gra-
clous sakes alive!” N

ABEGGARWHOUSES HIS BRAINS

He Thinks Out His Manner of Appreach
and Easily Nalls His Man,

Little ingenuity beggars show as a
rule; it is usually the same old atory of
not having had anything to eat for two
days or two weeks; no originality, no
evidence of effort to think of something
pew. But here wad » beggar who at
least had something diff srent to say and
who said it cheerfully.

The beggar approached a map whose
head was thatched with gray standing one
step up fromr the sidewalk in froot of a
building looking over an evening paper
that he had just bought, and as he stood
thus,” his face obsoured by the paper, he
heard the voloe of a man standing that
one step down on the sidewalk in front
of him, speaking to him and saying in a
pleasant, even tone: '

down for two nents, would vou?*

of his face and l:.oklnl dov;z t::d man on
the step saw the man w mad
that speech standing looking up at hh:
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Big Fish Catoh From the llinets.

Peoria correspondence Minneapolis Journal.

With the advent of ocold weather the
height of the fishing season of 1008-00 has
passed on the llinois River and over 9,000,000
pounds, or to sde exact, 4,650 tons of fresh
water fish have been contributed to the
markets of the United States in the fifteen
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CLUB OF THE COLLRGE Woupy

DISTINGTLY "SEMININE, yrp
DISTINCTIN ‘A OLUD.
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Bosiness Wowen' ahd ‘Othiérs Floa 1y 4,
Useful That Agalh It Is Outaroning
its Quartors—20 Heme Collegey
Ropresented: by 1ts- §88  Meniver,,

The Women's Udiveraity Club haj ,
membersh'p of some 788 women uag i
fast -disproving all the 'theoties or vey
sterner sex as to ‘the dbility of wonw,
to manage a bisiness ‘organization ayp.
cessfully. 1t is also superior to the 13
superstition. Organized in October, 188,
it opoupled a suité in Carnegie Hall 4,
a time, but the place where it first really
assumed a local habltation and a nahfs
was at 13 Esst Twenty-fourth stree,
of whioch it took possession in 1001,

From here the olub went to a fina ald
home on Gramercy Park, No. 10, whioh |y
soon outgrew, and in October, 1905, {
moved into its presént quarters at |y
Madison Bquare North, the former home
of the Yale Club. As ons of the members
axpressed it: “A rolling atone gathers
no moss and what wa need ia greenbacks *
s0 the members hope soon to Wequips
a permanent homeé and one far more
spacious than the presént, for théy have
already found it necessary to annex ths
two upper floors of the adjoining houss
in order to provide for their needs.

This club is a purely social organiza-
tion, To be sure one of ita purposss,
according to the constitution, is “the
promotion of literature and art"” but
the members let others do most of the
promoting and they enjoy it. . They don't
have to prepare papers to be at
their august assemblies; in fact they
don’t join the club with theidea of work.
ing, they belong inorder that they may
enjoy in the most delightful way the
relaxation of spacious rooms, the aocial
intercourse of many charmidg women
and all the advantages of an attractive,
well equipped club home. y. 3

The large rooms on the first floor im-
press one with an atmbspheére of Colonial
days, partioularly .as. you have bes
ushered in by the moat realistic of old
Bouthern darkies. The furnishinga ars
of old mahogany uphoistered in green,
the walls are of the same soft, dull green
and the roomy ohairs and: davienporti
are inviting and restfu). The dining room,
which looks out upen ah) Ald fashioned
New York garden, yées many an excellent
dinner served at the littld tables set for
four, with their tall Colonial candlesticks
and dainty china. '

Upstairs is the library and. writing
room, where one finds séveral hundred
volumes at her disposal’ as well as the
best dailies and the current magazines,
The whole place impreases you as being
particularly quiet and peaceful, but in
this room the only “don’t” knowh to
the organization appears upon a s#mall
placard set upon the mantelpiece which
reads “Silence in this rooth.” i

Beyond this is the lounging room with
at least half a dozen comfortable lourges
and big chairs where ‘ohe may wie:l
forty winka from the busy day. '1hat
these women are learned net thes)
that they are not distihotly femitive
and in a convenjent place is {he litile
vanity room where a stray lock mav bé
pinned in place or a bit gf powder cure-
fully applied. %

If you should ask to see thé simokug
room your escort will reply: “Wehaven't
any smoking room, nar the wome)
smoke here,’ thou‘h thay| might do »
if ‘they wished, for there “isa't any law
of the club against it." ' . |
If you are a membet you fiay live hers
at any rate from 312 a “yp, or il
you Jive out of town you stay over
night; while any membet may putup a
guest for not more than two weeks, 8o
long as the guest i3 not eligibleé for mem-
bership in the elub.  * -

There are some twénty sléeping rooms
for the use of members, twalve of which
are leased permanently ahd t ng
eight reserved for, tranaiénts, ean

rent at from $1 to $2.00 a r from
to $16 a week. No tipplag is gllowed
members sign checks for

The advantages of the club. are many.
The bachelor maid may find the comforts
of a home here. It Is a p nt place
for her men friends to call an excel-.
lent place to be invited -te dinner She
mﬁcvon he married here,

e alumn® cluba of the virios o-

leges meet here for éss and pleasur ¢
The Smith Coll

ies have g duy
and the Wellesl

ar and Vassar ahnnne
clubs want to do likewise. If a4 new ard

! ent home ie acouired a room wiil
g:ut apart for this pur g
{.]

midday luncheéns are a porulsr
feature. If one, would look 4n at this
time any weekday shé might seé a bright,
hnppg‘ wide awake group of wome:
who have come from the various ptiblieh-
ing houses near by, frem their work with
the Charity Organization Society.or frem
their homes to enjoy good home cooking
and agreeable companionship.

One young woman is &t work too far
away to take luncheon at thé cluh every
day, so she selects two days 4 wesk whan
she goes up from her office on lowd:
Broadway, and her friénds make & point
of going the same days so that they may
keep up old associations. t“AAﬂno._luncb‘oon

cents.

The hour of aftérnoon ted is another
interesting  time at the Womén's Uni-
versity Club. The bers may ineet
their friends here at over an ex-
cellent cup of tea sandwiches, Fri-
day is the club's at home day, when tea
is served and peured for you by
some one of the members.

To become a member you muyst be 3
graduate of a u?lvml or‘%o ege of
good standing. | pno{‘ ns within two
years after receivin or t\wt da
she is exempt from $18 initiation Tes
There are some twenty-nine home eol-

resented besidés the universities
of 80:;::”' London and i:?r.ioh'nnd Gir-
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do not vote or hoﬁuom«. Thelr duss
are $10 nhvm but it l:otvoll worth the
money when one comes to town,

During the season from October to
May about two mnmu\u a month
are provided. Thess take the form of
receptions to noted perséns, musica'es
e b o et
or re s
known persons who have aniertained
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aret
.oi'iu‘»m. Dr. Mary Phgri
of th omcn'lg;ilm of Co
and Sir rdon C'arke, Many of
these have given talks on the subjects most

i :

But the olub dues not have to go ouis.de
its lists to find . tor such
women as Anne O' g Stunwon
gt:-'d&‘mn Tatn Goan of Tooes { 31::3

ate dean A
Mre. Arthur H. Soribher. B, imir
Simkhovitch, the
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wrote “When
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Iv about one-anarter of the meimbers
:'r:‘ mu-rled.' -& the mon“oﬂ rr«'\'
m any o e glon suppor
They bocfty that tfo;yhan solved the
g:oblemo mnnlu‘oubbdmthu‘ men
ve, for -they can ‘do it without the

revenue from a bar.




